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PLE BelievePrefaces toBooks 
1 ; FP) like Epilogues to Plays, 
5 are always written with 
a deſign to court the 
good Will of the Rea- 
ders, and in truth, it is no impoliticł 
Pradice at any time, at ſometime ne- 
ceſſary, as in the preſent Inſtance. For 
at a T ime when ſome Perſons as Sbal. 
low.brain'd as they are Saucy, think 


"oh 


"Us 


PREFACE. 


2 10 male a Merit with our preſent 
Wiſe and Gracious Sovereign, by 
 affronting the Memory of our late 
moſt Excellent Qu E en, to attempt 
ber Praiſes, were to commend 
Wiſdom, Honour and Juſtice, all of 
them V ertues ; which, however they 


may deſerve Pane yricks, yet do not 


need em. However if any one in 


the Fever of his Leal \ accuſes me 
of Negligence, or ſomething worſe, 
in making no encominums on à Prince 
who ſo juſtly deſerves the greateſt 
| freely own the charge; and yet [ 
humbly preſume to ſtand fair in bis 
Maielty's good Graces. Gratitude 
"often dwells in the Heart, altho it 
fl ws, not into the Longne, and that 
may ſometimes be the beſt Compliment. 
Let our Garth or Addiſon but touch 
the String, their Muſick ig not un- 
1 0 by a Prince's Ear. In. 


Nation and themſelves, abundance of 
Felicity from ſo auſpicious a Reign; 
for how can our preſent Great and 
Good Sovereign be other, than the 
Charm and delight of Mankind, Royal 


whoſe and Gracious Maxim it is, to 
no Man go ſorrowful from bis Pre- 


ſence. And therefore AS lr. 


Church Man, (and a true Church 
Man muſt be a Loyal Subject.) 


I earneſtly beſeech Heaven for his 


Majeſty, as did Pliny for the Em- 


peror Trajan, ut Huic, & per hunc 


gener! humano, proſpera omnia, 
1. c. digna ſeculo ſuo contingant. 


ERRATA 


Indeed all good Men promiſe the |} 
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Page 9 line 3- for Waves * Tears p. 3 33. for The God 
of Ocean e read Hail! God of Ocean ſmile, Ibid I. 24. for 
His winged Navy, tead Thy winged Navy, p. T2. J. 3+ for ſweet 


Blood, read Sweat or Blood, and at the End add Tuly. p. 16, l. 3. * 


Rally read Rail ly. Ibid. 1; 13. for leuder read lem. 


ON 


ON THE - 
D R A E H 


Of Her late Miizerr 


Q. ANNE, 


Of Bleſſed Mem ORY. 


— _©u r 
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—— 


An Epiſtl to Maler Prior, Eſq; 


—— fe renovare len 
Fert Animus. 
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W (prolong ; 5 
Dr ſooth our Griefs, or flying Joys 
19 [ move 


Or in ſweetStrains of Elegy would 
In late Poſterity the Tears of Love; 


Nought 


4 
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| Nought do they merit but th Eqyprian Rod 3 
| Unballowd Incenſe but — a God, 


- _ * 
„ * 


| "Tis böte embalm Great Axx A s Name; 
Tis nbt in Verſe to ſwell tie Checks of Fame; 
If we attempt to Praiſe, what do we but Blaſpheme? 
Say, what bold Genes ever cou'd define 
The wondrous Graces in bs; MIND DIVIN 
Tho all Apollo glow'd 8 each Setaphick Line. 
Still would the great good Man Perfection want, 
Tho' Heav'n inſpire, or though an Angel Faint. 


Yet would our Ho E R dare to merit Praiſe, 
Sure t'were Religion to reward his Lays. 


Would he adventrous Sing the Beſt of Queens, 


Rn Sy ow — O— — 


How pure the Blood that filld her Royal Veins; 
Witneſs, ye Gods, Rnd w_ the happy Strains. 


Who, ide Spleen, c can ſee a 1 ſong Krave 
In ſenſeleſs Jingles, through the Gamut rave; 
Turn Perſian, and adore the riſing Sun, 

Yet blaſt thoſe Lawrels which Great ANNA won, 
The brighteſt Gem that ever grac'd a Throne. 
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4 "T9 
Be bold then, S1 K; and raviſh all the Flame 
The Gods can give thee. Oh ! be {till the Same; 
Ohl Firſt and laſtaſſertGreatinjur'dAnn a'sFame. 
Thine, like 4Amphion's Hand, can raiſe the Stone, 
And from deſtruction call our Factious Town; 
Make Marbles weep, and beauteous Tears to flow, | 
Such Tears to VIKTuE and our QuEEN are due. 
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Then ſmile ye Heav'ns, and this Man approve, | 
| Inſpire each Phidias that would paint a JovE. | 


Fragment of a W HIN 
 Senttoa © | 
NOBLE LORD. 


me, that in England I have the 
© Reputation of a Free-Thinker. 
True, my Lord, and ſuch a Re- 
putation I am not a little fond of; For, 
(with Submiſſion I ſpeak it,) I have ever 
contemn'd the Peviſh, ſtrait-lac'd Hu- 
mour of ſome Moderns, who yet have 
the Character of Shrewd Men, in ſeeing 
into a Milſtone : But I'll give Your 
LoxvDsn1P an Inſtance of Free-Think- 
= -- 7 ing, 


* 6 * 

ing, or, (elbe Reveriẽ of Thought): on 
| thar enchanting Trifle your Snuff- Box. 

My Preſumption, tis true, requires an 
Apology from me, but your Lox »s#1v's 
moſt flowing Goodneſs and Humanity 
. prevent one. 3 
Muethinks what your LoxDoSHI calls 

the Caſe ot Shell of yaur Bax, is the 
| Cranium of the dear, charming Oriana ; 
that once celebrated Thing in the Side. 
Box : But ſee the marvellous Power of 
Art, how bright, how poliſh d does it 
Shine ! how richly is it ſtain'd with Vari- 
cty of Figures, languiſhing almoſt as the 
Fine Original, 
Pardon me, my Lo x p, if on ie oc- 
caſion cannot help Thinking, the Love 
that Women bear to Furbeloes and Paint, 


is deeply impeſs d on their gay Imaging» 


lions, nay, into whatſocver bliſsful Re- 
; gions their Airy Forms aſcend. . 


They bleſs the Toylet that improv'd thoſe Charms, 
Which forc'd their Vig'rous Lovers to their Arms, 


On 


hy fog, Moms tao — 


mm Ay Ws. « " BY — 


CoA a x [u bai. 


1 
os dis the Spbids hining Art belt, 
Where they once patch'd, or wrote a Billet-doux, 


" | (tho? Shame on't, like ſome Modern 
Adepts, tis chiefly about Trifles) wich 
an ͤ8almoſt Religious Niceneſs, I ſcrutmiz'd 
the Contents of this charming Shell; but 


] aſſiſt me, good Heaven! to ſpeak the 


- | Greatneſs of my Surpriſe! 
f | That beautiful Soul, which once in- 


& | form'd as beautiful a Body, how was it 


!- Þ crumbled into Atoms ! into ſweet pun- 


Ee Þ gent Grains of titillating Duſt ! by poor, 
I dull-ſighted Mortals profanely called, 


een 
p Well, if Adaration be a Crime, for- 
give it Heav'n, for tis a pleaſing Crime! 


Angel Oriana 


4 „ 


* Heat me then Maria 


* ng Ro — 


*The Author's defign throughout this whole Letter, is to 


o ridicule that ſilly, nay, impious Veneration the P apiſts bave | 


and 


for the trifling Reliques of their Church. 


Being naturally cutious, my Loa b, 


Is it poſſible for Fleſh and Blood not to 
kiſs, and adore, nay; to raviſh the ſweet 
Reliques of that once bright, rallying 


bleſs d Maria, 


e 
and n + is C hoice Collection 
of Senſe, ſome kind Place in a Virgin 
Breaſt. For, as Father Bonaventure has 
inform'd me : © To Eſſences Angelical 
da Power miraculous is giv'n, that 
they inſinuate through the languid 
Tores of Mortals, and from the Cloudy 
© Region of the Brain, Megrim, Hippo. 
: — Vapours quick cxpelling, ſo brigh- 
ten each inſipid Aſs, till he become a 
New Creature, i. e. Beaux Eſprit. 
But l will no longer Treſpaſs on your 
Lordſhip s Time and good Nature; only 
permit me to acquaint your Lordſhip, 
there is a Motion made amongſt a brisk 
Junto of Female Catholicks, to have his 
| Holineſs's Pourtraiture on the Lid of 
their Snuff. Boxes, for they (Heavenly 


Creatures ! ) would by no means live 
without their God in be World. 


But to drop theſe Speculations : by 


Heav'n, this is a Golden Age indeed, when 
his Holineſs condeſcends to be a Travel- 
ler, and live familiar with mortal Wights. 


I am my Lord, &c. 
Leipfic New Stile, | 


July rath 1513. „%%% 
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240 Adom d with a Fountain and Coal. | 

f whoſe Banks were enamell d with the 3 


fragrant Flowers of the Spring, Kc. 
The Goddeſs Vexus and her Nymphs 

K ariſing from the Water, Cc.) 

Curiouſly wrought in Wax, by a Young 1785 


01000000000650000000000000 


ErcNature triumplis in a charmingScene 


| Of Flowers, blooming as the Cyprus 


Chaſt Hyacinthus noble Scorn; 5 55 
Till Sol unlocks the golden Eaſt, 
; And wie ed Angels flie her Breaſt, 
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Queen; | 


Wh'in ſhining waves of Amber 'mpurns h 


E! Praiſe 
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C0 1 
Prai ſcher ye little Loves, whoſe artful lands c: compoſe, 
That lovely Typeof Innocence and Youth, the Roſe: 


As Venus riſing from her gilded Scene, 
Commands the Praiſes of the Gods and Men. 
The Graces * oer their Mot her hang, 

And move her with a wanton Song. 

Thus Heay 'nly Chloe with a range of Loves, 

| Adorns her Perſon, and her Charms improves 3 
See the rich Veſſel to the Cydnos come; 

' Whoſe Oars of Silver cut the liquid Foam! 
Ye Pow'rs of Muſick all conſpire, 
Her Art and Beauties be your Theme; 

Ohl! Praiſe your Notes, ( 'm all on Fire, 

| Yet pleas'd I burn in Beauties F lame,) 


All Heaven is Harmony, tis Harmony which can 
Swell with Divinity the tuneful Breaſt of Man. 
III. 
T he God of Ocean ſmiles to lee, 
His winged Navy ſport, and flie, 


On Sails of Crimſon to the Galaxie; 


Where, 


"Ts 1 1 
ſe, Where, in a Silver Beam of Light, 
ſe: That bids an Exile to the Night, 
4 The Gold and Azures ix in Clouds, 
To guard the Palace of the GoDps.. 


(Name, 
Where JovE bas Stars enamel'd with his radian; 


And wingeds eraphs blow th immortal trump of fame. 


IV. 
Thus in a charming Extaſie of Joy, 
The Nereids each prevailing Art employ, 
And, as tlie gay Embroidery of their Tongue, 
Cbloe's the Theme of ev'ry pleaſing Song: 
Chloe's Divine, the Grotts reply, 
Bright Chloe is a Deity. 
Soft, lay me down, a Love: ſick head; 
Oh Cupid be my Ganymede; 
Let ſhining Oyls my Face o'erun, 
Sweet as the Streams of Helicon. 
Thou Queen of Art and Knowledge Hail ! 
This Fair CREATION {hall diſplay thy Powe, 
And each bright YouT H thy charming Hand adore; 
In this ſweet Paradiſe ſuch Beauties ſhine, | 


We mult confeſs Thee, we thy Art, divine, . 
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Beau Officer. 


In pl Letter toa Freind. 
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For ſhame Young Men and yet habe Women's Hearts, 
While this brave Woman plays the Man!? 


Dear Salmacis giveſpoils which coſt no ſweet Blood 
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N Faſter Term [ cane to Town, 


92 Commenc'da Bear (and was undone ) 
(OB At Ombre with a enn play, 


Hum o re a Seng, or drink Bobe. 
Foad,. cries One, (a Star and Garter, 
Some Don | wot from Spaniſh Quarter) | 
Cc2 SOT... 
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169 


Obſerve the Strut, how happy is, 


That Beuu Soldier for the Ladies 
2 ö 
At this I ruffled and begann, b 
To bite my Lips and toſs my Cane; ; | 
A Chair, I call,. no Chair can come, ' _ : 
Mean while I ſtole to _ Room. | 
But Lord! | how num'rous are the Foes, | 
Us, nicer Palates, diſcompoſe 1 1 
Peruque is ruffled, Face looks wal, 5 45 5 f 


Like Girl that has tlie Sickneſs Green. 
Here fit I penſive, till my Boy, | 
Compos'd my Breaſt with Seneca | i 

And BETTY's Drops Volatile. | 


But, Soul return'd, I bleſs kind Heav'n, 
Who juſt now lay at Six and Seven, = | 
And thus dear Boy, with all the Rogues I'm even.) f 


The Fop begon, who draws his Sword, 


Tho' no Man gives him a croſs Word, 0 


[14] 


Deuce take me if in my Opinion, 87 

To hack and hew the King” 8 Dominion 5 
Be ſo Glorious — Bo 
Tis better far may it pleaſe my Leige, 
In ABELS Prints to read a Seige; 

Or, Soul compos d to hear ſome Bard, 
Grow warm with Blenbeim, Audenard, 
And give the Victor Lawrels for Reward. 


* 


Then ſmile ye Fa IR, and take him to your Arms, 
Whom your Wit pleaſes, but your Beauty Charms; 
In your Commiſſion let him wear a Feather, 

| __— Ozling, ayer Macon, tis dainty Weather, 
My Lifeto yours, dear Rogue, | PII name you ſome, 
The beſt of Bullies in the Drawing- Room. 
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1 ver'd oer 


25 U ſee, dear Friend Caſthautons öl- | 


no more: 


4 And flyingFountains pleaſe the Nymphs 
No o more the Linnets tune their airy Tongue, 


) 


No more Orinda revels in their Song. 7 4 
The Groves that late a ſhining Verdure wore | - 
With purple Honours deck'd the beauteous Lear; 
Thoſe Grotts io more their Velvet Robes put on, 

Oa whole ſoft Pillow, Stains and\ mphs undone,\ 


the Sun, 
Their various Loves exching d, and rey elbd with 


Well | 


N 


Well then, to Button 8, or to W 117 8 repair, 
And act the ſneering Politician there; i 
Rally State-Maxims; ſolid Senſe explode, | 
(Fai or ſwelling Coxcombs are the Men of Mode) 
But when the Bully's gayer part is done, , 
And Night approaches with her Sables on. 
Should Airy Phyllis, from a Garret flown 1 | 
| To learn the breeding of a gallant Town, 
Laugh from ſome Corner with a Ha! ha! ha! 
And court you with a killing ogling Eye pf 
Be wiſe dear Friend, nor truſt that ſlippery Dye ; 
Contemn the Wanton with à Ha! ha! he! 
Beauty and all its leuder Arts diſdain, 3 
n Fool the fohd Impertinent card, Man, / 


